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When the night falls about him?  Nay, the man

Were twice the fool that these your dead men were,

AVho seeing as I have seen and in his hand

Holding the fire I carry through the dark

To be the beacon of my travelling days

And shine upon them ended, should not walk -

With feet and eyes both heedful at what hour

By what light's leading on what ground he goes.

And toward what end : be therefore you content

To keep your flame's heat for your enemies' bale,

And for your friend that large and liberal light

That gave itself too freely, shot too far,

Till it was closed as in a lantern up

To make my path plain to me; which once lost.

The light goes out for ever.

Queen.                                  Yea, I know;

My life can be but light now to your life,
And of no service else; or if none there.
Even as you say, must needs be quenched; and would
The wind that now beats on it and the sea
Had quenched it ere your breath, and I gone out
With no man's blood behind me.

BothwelL                                    Come, be wise;

Our suri is not yet sunken.

Queen.                               No, not yet ;

The sky must even wax redder than it is
When that shall sink; darkness and smoke of hell,
Clouds that rain blood, and blast of winds that wreck,
Shall be about it setting.

BothwelL                      What, your heart